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THE GREAT REBELLION.

A Complete History of the War.
&ith Reproductions of Numerous Fina Steel Engravings.

BY J. T. HEADLEY,
Author of Napoleon and His Marshais, Washington and

His Generals, etc.
1,122 PAGLS. LEATHERETTE COVERS.

E HAVE LONG DESIRED
to procure for our subscribers
and club-raisers a complete
ocneral y of the war
from start to finish. This has
been difficult to accomplish
because there are but two or
three such works in existence
popular style, at

TWO VOLUMES.

history

written 1n

the same time having a

reasonable degree of accuracy
and complcteness. We have secured the
history of the Great Rebellion, by J. T.
Headley, with whose style our
readers are already familiar, as he 1s the
author of Napolcon and His Marshals. The
Great Rebellion comes in two ample volumes
of over 1,100 pages, large 8vo. size, printed
in clear type, and profusely illustrated with

graphic

portraits and battle scenes.

Herctofore this work has sold by sub-
scription at §7 for the set. We have the ex-
clusive right to offer it in a popular edition.
The text of the author is complete and un-
abridged, and the only substantial difference
is that it is in leatherette binding instead of
hoards.

Mr. Headley's treatment of the great sub-
ject takes up the preliminary conspiracy; the
struggles in Congress over the extension of
glavery, and finally passes on to the firing
on Fort Sumter, and the tremendous events
which followed. All the campaigns of the
war are carefully explained and the battles
described.

Every one of our readers who served in
the war for the Union will find depicted
scenes and incidents in which he personally
participated. The work has the merit of
being a logical history, without being ab-
struse. It is written in that masterful style
for which Mr. Headley 1s famous. The first

volume covers the preliminaries and 18
months of the war. The second takes up the |
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A Complete History of the War

to Everybody who Sends S$I for a Year's Subscription.

Read the Whole Page to Understand the Terms and Fully Appreciate This Marvelous Offer.

The above

volumes which we send to subscpibers and club-raisers.

for praservation,

narrative beginning with the operations of
the Army of the Potomac in the Summer
of 1862, and carries the story forward until
the surrender of Lee at Appomattox and the
capitulation of Johnston put an end to the
fighting. There 1s also a closing chapter
upon the difficulties of reconstruction and the
trials incident to the rehabilitation of the
States lately in rebellion.

work which should be in every American |

library. We do not sell these volumes, but
give them away to subscribers and club-raisers.

This great work, in two large volumes,
bound in leatherette, -and complete, as de-
scribed above, will be sent FREE, postpaid, to

to Tue Nationar Trisune BETWEEN NOW
AND APRIL 3o.

These two volumes, or any other two of
our books, are sent, also, to anyone sending
us a club of two subscribers.

Other Books to Choose From:

If he prefers, the subscriber may have his choice of any two of the follow-
) ing books, in place of the two *“ Great Rebellion” volumes.

Service Under the Shadow of the

THE BOY SPY IN DIXIE Scaffold. By J. O. K(’Ih«"_\'. Fully
illustiated by the surpassing skill of Coffin. Largg type; 354 pages. |

THE CANNONEER. By Augustus Buell. 3%4 pages; illustrated. |
- - ST A thrilling narative of the adventures of an
artilleryman in the Army of the Potomae. !

THF ADVENTURES OF ALF WILSON.

250 pages; illustrated.
By John H. Wilson,
one of the Andrewsraiders. A story of beroism behind the rebel lines.
THE TWO GREAT RAIDS. By the participants; 320 pages;
= = - == - Wlustrated. This is a new and
comprehensive monograph from official and unofficial sources, giving
a minute and graphic account of the great raid into the rebel conntry

by Gen. Grierson, and also of John Morgan's escapade in Indiana and i

Ohio, and what resnlted from each.
All of the above books are in

To All Friends

We do pot ask you to “canvass,” in the ordinary mean-
fog of that word, but simply to call upon a few of your
acquaintances and get their subseriptions to Tue Nartionar |

Tripvxe. Hundreds of our friends, ranking from privates |
to Generals, do thin. 'We expect, this week, all—every one,
without exception—to raise a small club at least. We send |
an extra copy of the paper this week to many of you for
that purpose, )

All good, straightforward Americans delight in reading
our paper and books; therefore, you need not confine your
call wholly to soldiers. The two great volumes, giving a
complete history of the war, which you can offer to every
aubscriber, are wanted by every American family,

The following letters, which are specimens of hundreds
peceived, show how easy it is to raise a club:

| Tripoxe, and told me to take it home and read it.

—_— e ——

iy Albert D, Rich-
ardson; 512 pages;
and profound im-

THE FIELD, DUNGEON AND ESCAPE.

illustrated. A great book of usdying interest

portance,
By Rev. William Pittenger

CAPTURING A LOCOMOTIVE. >* . %
e . 450 pages; illustrated. 'T'he
most complete story of the most startling episode of the war,
SI KLEGG His transformation from a raw recrait to a veteran,
" Most entertaining book ever printed. Profusely il-
lustrated by the inimitable Coflin. - Large type; 320 pages.
NATIONAL TRIBUNE SOLDIER'S HAND BOOK. e
exhaas

1ve; 44% large pages, with a complete index, enabling every soldier or
soldier's Leir to thoroughly post bimself as to his rightful claims.
All the latest decisions and rulings.

substantial leathereite covers.

of This Paper:

‘ Nov. 15, 1897.
Enitor NATioNAL TRIBUNE.
DEAR Sik: A comrade handed me a copy of THE NATIONAL
I did so, and
I took the
In a few honrs 1 had

found that it is the only paper published that snits me.
paper and started out to see what I could do.
secured these 10 subseribers,
You may send me a flag as a premiaom for this club, as large a one
as you can afford. Next week I will send you another clul.
Yours truly, SIDNEY R. Coox,
303 Division street, Joplin, Mo.
Eprror NATIONAL TRIBUNE. Nov. 20, 1897.
Dear Sir: T am 12 years old, and I saw your advertisement that
you would send a watch to anyone who would send yonaclub of four,
and I got four good subseribers. They tell me to write you to send
them cach two books, and not to send the same two to anv one sub-
scriber.  And now [ will look for the wateh and will work for you.
Hexry Waieer, Bethel, Mo.

|
|
|
|
|

is an exact photographic view, one-half size. of the two magnificent

Leatherette covers, substantial
GETTYSBURG.
First Day's :Battle—Gloomy

Prospects—3econd Day's Bat-
tle—Great, Dedisive Charge.

|[From Headley's ** Great Rebellion.™)
The mornine of the 2d of July, 1883, lit up

It is a standard ! a strange and thrilling seene around that

hitherto quiet inland town, the inhabi-
tants of which, a féw hours before, little
thought that one of the mightiest battles of
the war, and of the age, would be fought
there. No teams of the farmer were moving
that day. The swath in the harvest field
lay where it had fallen the evening before.
The streets and the dooryards were filled
with pale and anxious men and women,

P L IR« { and all was expectation—save that the
every one who sends in his $r1 subscription |

unconscious herds grazed quietly in the
fields, and the Summer birds sang merrily
as ever among the green freetops. DBut
these things were unheeded amid the
mighty preparations on either side. The
steady tramp, tramp, of the arriving
columns, with streaming banners, and
loud, defiant music—the heavy rumbling
of artillery carriages, as they swept in long
and ominous rows on the field—the peal-
ing of burles, the galloping of horsemen
hither and thither, and all the feariul
preparations necessary when 200,000 men
are about to close in fierce and mortal
combat, absorbed all minor interests, and
made that July morning appear to those
inhabitants selemn as the closing day of
time.

As soon as daylicht had revealed the
landscape distinetly, Meade was in the
saddle, and rode all over his position, to
take in its capabilities, and arrange the
location of his troops. His eye rested on
the rebel army, marshaling in the dis-
tance, and ever and anon turned anxi-

Full and | ©usly along the roads over which his own

brave troops were coming, They were
pressing forward at the top of their speed,
brigade on brigade and division on di-
vision, lill, by 7 o'clock, the Second and
Fifth Corps, and the balance of the Third
had reached the field, and at once marched
to their appointed places. Far back, many
a weary mile, panting over “the dusty
roads, was the gallant Sixth, with the
noble Sedgwick at its head, straining every
nerve to reach the point of danger. It had
started at 9 o'clock in the evening, and all
night long swept forward as though on a
race for life. Thirty-two miles lay between
it and Gettysbure, to which the

order of Meade was hurrying it. It ac-
complished the whoele distance by 2 o'clock
in the afternoon,

Our line-of-battle, when completed, ex-
tended for nearly five miles along a row of
highis which receded to the richt and left
from Cemetery Hill, that stood boldly out
in front, overlooking Gettysburg, and field
and woodland beyond. The line was in
shape something like a horseshoe. The
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BATTLE oF GeETTYSPURG—CEMETERY TTinr.

(Bpeeimen jllustration from Headley's * Great Rebellion.™

right was stronely protected by Woli's and | retreat, but to fight it out right there, at’] the men to reserce 1}

Culp’s Hills, very steep and difficult of
ascent, while Howard, with the Eleventh
Corps, held the center. At his right,
across the road, on another hill, was the
First Corps.
richt, was the Twellth Corps, under Slo-
cum. On the leit of Cemetery Hill was
Hancock's Second Corps; next to him, the
Third Corps, under Sickles—forming the
left, until the arrival in the midst of the
battle, of the Fiith Corps, under Sykes.
Thus stood the Union army on Thursday
afterncon.

In Lee's army, Ewell occupied the left,
Hill the center, and Longstreet the right.
He had not designed to give batile unless
attacked, when he could choose his own
position, but finding himself suddenly con-
fronted by Meade, and doubtless encour-
arged by the previous day’'s success,
determined to try-the issue in a bold as-
sault on our strong position. His army
was concentrated first, and had he moved
earlier to the assault, before the arrival of
the Fifth and Sixth Corps, he might, per-
haps, bave carried our position. But the
“stars fouzht against him.”

Thinking that if he could drive back our
left, he could more easily assail the higher
position of Cemetery Hill, he directed Long-
street, towards evening, to advance against
it while Hill threatened the center.
Sickles, ignorant of the intention of the
enemy, advanced his line a half a mile or
more, when Meade rode up to post the
Fifth Corps, which was rapidly approach-
ing the field. Not liking the movement of
Sickles, he began to explain to him the
reasons, when the thunderbolt fell. The
onset of Longstreet was tremendous. First
came the crash of artillery, swelling and
rolling along the whole line; and then,
with firm and confident bearing, and deaf-
ening shouts, moved up the trained and
steady battalions. Sickles, fichting
bravely, was soon siruecle, and carried ofi
the field; and the whole left winz was
terribly shaken, and gradually fell back
before the desperate charges of the enemy.
Its fate was trembline in the balance,
when the heads of Sykes’ tired columns
were seen approaching the field. At the
welcome sight a thrilling cheer went up.
They came not a moment too soon, and
the ficht raged fiercer than ever. Jut
heedless or the murderous discharges of
artillery that swept their ranks, the enemy
still pressed the lelt so desperately that it
was pushed steadily back, and Meade had
to order up the wearied Corps of Sedgwick,
and part of the First Corps, to save him-
sell from defeat. Met with these fresh
forces, the rebels were arrested, and thouch
refusing to abandon the struggle, cou!ld not
break our line-of-battle. Hour after hour
the contest raged with fearful slauchter on
both sides, till darkness closed over the
field. The battle, however, was not over;
for, later in the evening, a sudden, un-
expected assault was made on our extreme
richt, and several rifle-pits were carried,
which the enemy succeeded in holding.

That night the prospect was gloomy

urgent | heen brought into action.

i heart,

|

enouch. We bhad been pushed back on
both wings, thourh all our reserves had
The dead were
piled everywhere—the army was weary,
and had not been able to hold its own.
What would the next day bring forth? was
the anxious question of many a brave
Meade, however, resolved not to

:"t-n:\q—:-i-,inh---
'

he ;

|

| a swilt and disastrous retreat would |
| evitable.
Next to him, completing the

|

{ rifle-pits he had taken the night

all hazards.
could be found, and if it shouid be vis

No better position than that

€ 1n-
True, he had been

so had the enemy—his army

fearfully
weakened;
was worn out with its long marches;
was the enemy’'s—and here he would
stand, and let God help the right.

THE BATTLE OF FRIDAY.

Early next morning, the troops stood to
their arms, while ecrashing volleys, all
along the line, foretold another
strugele and of slaughter. On our right,
the battle razed furiously from early dawn.

day

ided, | ull within point
order to fire wa

50 !

t cheer.

h:rj.'_
(Jf |

| this spol.

Ewell was determined to advance from the

before,
and Slocum was equally resolute to re-
cover them. Geary and Birney here met the
first assaults firmly. For six hours the strug-
gle was desperate on both sides. The rebels
seemed to laugh at death, and again and
again charged throuch the smoke of artil-
lery, with shouts that swelled above Lhe
uproar. Wheaton's DBng de, of the Sixth,
was hurried up to the rescue;*and our line,
which had been forced back for a moment,
again advanced. More troops were pushed
forward—artillery brought up on a gallop,
and posted so as to enfilade the hostile
ranks: and though braver men never stood
upon a battlefield to die, than did Ewell's
veterans here, our right had become a wall
of adamant, against which the heaviest
surges broke in vain. At 11 o'clock, the
enemy gave it up, and his shattered, bleed-
ing battalions fell back in despair. Silence
now rested on the field, and Lee, baflled in
his first design, pondered what next to at-
tempt. He had tried both wings, and
failed to break them, and on the right had
lost all he had gained the night belore;
while a line of earthworks had sprung up,
as if by magie, all along our front. The
weakest point still seemed to be the left,
and he determined on a last desperate
effort to crush it. For this purpose, he
brourht forward a hundred and twenty-
seven cannon, and concentrated their ter-
rific fire on our center and left. At "2
o'clock they opened simultancously, and
there commenced one of the most awflul
cannonades ever witnessed on this conti-
nent. On Cemetery Hill the storm fell
with such fury that the earth was scattered
in showers over the graves, and the tomb-
stones shivered to aloms. Shot and sheil
fell and burst without a moment’s cessa-
tion, and with a power that seemed able to
start the very hills from their firm founda-
tions. Our batteries responded, and for
three hours more than three hundred
cannon exploded on each other, with re-
verberations that shook the field, and
wrapped it in white, rolling clouds, which
tossed, and drifted, and settled between
the contending lines, till they were hid
from view, and the heavens were darkened
as in an eclipse.

About 4 o'clock Lee ordered a grand
charge. In splendid order, and “with ban-
ners high advanced,” and a courage that
seemed to foretell success, the columns
came steadily on. The chiel attack was
on the point occupied by the Second Corps.
Moving forward with grand, imposing front
and confident bearing, they entered the
desolating fire, without flinching. It was
a magnificent charge. A tempest of shot
and shell, howling above their heads from
the artillery in rear, swept the hights; and
Hancock was soon borne wounded from
the ficht. Gibson succeeded to the com-
mand, and, walking along the lines, told

| elfect

ieir fire. On came the
deep, in perfect order;
when the

A sudden sheet
: the first line - dis~
appeared like a w h of mist. Undis-
the second line swept on with o
Up to the nile-pits, and over them)
and up to the runs bavenetine the g_nr‘.'
ners their they pressed
waving their flass and shouting the vic-‘i
BBut the moment of their triump
wits also the moment of their tft"-!.'lll'!‘.t)ﬂ’
They had not seen that the guns on th
western slope of Cematery Hill enfilade
These now opened with graps
and canister, on the uncovered ranks. The
was awiul. Nothing human coulgy
stand such a2 murderous fire, and the line
swayed back in terror, and then crumbled!
into fragments. In an instant our men
were upon them, driving them like a herd
of sheep. Whole regiments laid down their
arms and surrendered. They seemed ap-
palled, overwhelmed, by the frightful
butchery, from which even flight could noty
save them. Other charges had been maded
along the line, and gallantly repulsed; an ]
our cavalry, though not periorming anyj
grand movement, came in for its share of
the glory. Kilpatrick, having beatemn
Stuart at Hanover, and repulsed the rebel
cavalry at Hunterstown, pressed forward tor
Gettysburg—which be reached Friday fore s
noon—and made a sudden dash on Lee's
richt. The enemy, finding his skirmishers
driven in, took a strong position betweemn
two stone walls, surmounted by a rail
fence. Rilpatrick was anxious to carry
this position, for if he could, he would be
able to reach Lee's ammunition-traip.
Gen. Farnsworth, with two reciments and
a portion of a third, charged it with desper-
ate fury. Leaping s horse over the first
fence, sword in hand, he was followed by
his gallant band. ‘The space between the
fences was covered vy a fire from both
flanks and the fromi, yet they dashed
throuch it with a sheut, and reached the
second fence, Farmsworth fell,
pierced with five balls. Still on, over the
second fence, the maddened riders went,
“in a whirlpool ot shot and shell,” and
pressed on through a horrible fire. They
could not return, and so dashed on—what
was left of them—for two miles, to the
rebel rear, when they dispersed, and got
back as they could.

But, the grand effort of the day having
failed, the enemy slowly retired. No pur-
suit was attempted. JMeade had no re-
serves with which o follow up his ad-
vantacge, and searcely any ammunition.

Lee had attacked and failed; and now,
with ene-third of his forces killed, wounded
or taken prisoners, his campaign was over
and nothing remained for him but to get
back to Virginia with his shattered army.

On this very afternoon, what a different
scene was taking place on the banks of the
Mississippi! At the same hour in which
the hights around Gettysburg were rocking
to the thunder of cannon, and their slopes
were reddening with the blood of brave
men, Grant and Pemberton were quietl®
seated under a spreading vak, settling the
terms of the capitulation of Vicksburz.
While one army was being surrendered
into our hands, another was retiringy
beaten and humbled, from before our brave
troops.

rebels, three lines

blank range,
e

of tiaame. a crash

Feat

mayed.

besule eces,

where

[The above is a brief extract from tha
complete history of ' The Great Re~
belllon,” by J. T. Headiey, two vol<
umes, which we give away, postpaic.
to subscribers and club-raisers.) L5

=ikGE OF VICKSREDRG.

Fight in the crater made by the explosion of a mine under a portion of the Rebel works.
svecimen illustration from Headley's *Great Reb lHon™
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